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AT  THE  GATE 

Ry  F. .  Nesbit 


FHE  monastery  lowm.  as  pure  and  (air 
1  A*  vlricln  vows.  iracM  up  white  hands  to  Heaven, 
'll*  wnlls  lo  guard  (hr  hidden  heart  «f  leaver 
Were  string  as  sn.  and  n li rtr  as  sin  forgiven 

Ami  then  ram.  Holy  ky  m.rl(.  wee  driven; 

Itid.  all  about,  tht  gokl  green  niotlno  liy 
'luwcfdcckcrl  like  children  dear  tli.t  keep  May -holiday. 

’  Here  '  uid  (he  Abb*.  "  let  us  tpcid  oar  day* 
IliivvHwretmed  hy  the  1  lies  r>(  (Wire  prayer. 
lu»B  with  while  garlands  of  the  rose  of  (iraire; 

And  u.t  Ike  world  oheuld  eider  with  Iwi  snare, 

Sinuld  mter  and  laugh  and  take  us  unaware 
Vlth  Iter  rnl  M*e.  her  purple  anil  her  go  11  — 

'house  we  a  stranger's  hautl  Die  poeter’rs  key*  to  hold." 

‘hey  rh»r  a  l«««tr  (mm  the  world  mtaiile 
To  keep  Ihelr  world  ward  tixir  lor  Ihets,  and  be. 

'Hied  a  ill,  a  lumVIc  and  ..dorni,  pride. 

Huilt  up  a  wall  . I  proud  huniUy 
Iret ween  the  mosasttry  t  uritliy 
ltd  the  pt»r.  loolish.  hcl»lc-o  (oh  who  ramr 
o  ask  (or  Uni  and  C««— in  the  dear  Saviour's  nano. 

or  w  Inn  the  |uor  crept  tr  thr  guarded  gate 
To  n*k  (*r  aioti;  when  tin  ilrcd  attol  reti; 

•  hen  weary  souli  bereft  anal  dMolate. 

Craved  corakrt ;  when  Ihe  murmur ol  the  oppm<*«d 
S.rgrd  muni  the  grave  whrre  I'rnrcr  had  made  Iter  so*! 
he  |Mirtcr  hade  such  lake  liter  grief"  away 

•id  at  Home  <xhcr  door  th.ir  ban.  and  burden  lay. 

Foe  this,  Itr  wall.  "  I*  the  while  house  ot  prayer 
\\  here,  day  and  niglt.  the  holy  voices  rise 
hrmt git  |he  chill  trouble  of  cur  earthly  air 
Anil  1-ntir  si  tbn  gale  ol  Paradire 
Trample  no  more  our  (Wcr-fiekl*  >1  such  wise, 
or  craw  the  alms  ol  uur  ilnp  lulri,  trough ; 
lie  prayer*  of  holy  inrn  are  aim*  enough.  I  trow." 


».  seeing  that  no  sick  or  sorrow  iitg  I  ilk 
C’arm  ever  lo  be  Itealed  or  cmliruil. 
he  AN-S  lo  his  Fkntbrr*  gladly  u-ilr 
"  God  has  arceptrd  ,«r  | yotr  prayers,"  lie  said: 

"  Over  our  land  Hi.  annealing  smile  U  -"Mead 

c  h;«s  |Ki«  lorth  Ht»  mrorg  aid  laving  hinil, 

III  sorrow  at.l  sit  -1.1  pain  have  ceased  in  all  the  land. 

S”  make  we  yet  more  riih  air  hymns  o(  praise 
Worst  W"  mr  prayer.  oar  h>p|>y  h.urt 

nee  God  hall  taken  the  gilt  of  all  1.1  r  days 
To  wake  a  *rcll  that  bids  all  n  rung  rh-jurt. 

HM  turned  uur  praite  lo  balm  for  the  world**  smart. 
ilBllcit  ol  priver  anti  praise  be  every  h*ur 
>r  (inti  transfigures  praisr  and  transinnlr*  pnyer  to 
power  '• 

we  111  l  hr  years:  tlie  (loseri  blcasomcd  now 

1 1 nl  rimplcl  by  Ihe  Busty.  weary  l,a  ; 

■liroken  hung  the  green  and  golden  bough. 

For  none  Cane  ms  to  ,»l>  hr  hull  or  ite.it — 

For  ghirttly  loud  or  n-rmir  bread  to  tut; 
nl  ilrranung.  praying,  tie  monks  were  tat  lifted 
II.  Ciod  remcmlscrint  him.  the  1,-gmr  pntrr  dieil 

Heat  they  hn,l  covered  U|>  th.  Imliik  hr-r.1 
A  ml  on  the  blind  and  lining  hern  heaped  tlay. 

■Vlilch  of  us.  Ditcher*,  nm,"  lie  Ablrot  sard. 

*  Will  (ace  lire  world— to  keep  the  world  near’" 
tut  nil  their  hearts  were  hard  with  prayer,  and  '*  Nav.  ' 

»*jr  cried.  **  Ah.  hid  ua  r»a  tnir  prapwra  i»  Unv. 

>  —  Father!  »<*  today— lew  this  is  Km*t  eve'" 

<1  while  they  mumilrd.  totlieir  midst  there  came 
A  beggar,  saving.  *  Brothers.  peace  fie  still! 

Ill  your  Brother,  by  Our  Father's  mine 


Aid  I  will  be  vour  porter,  i(  ve  will 
t  ,i;in  rog  you*  gate  with  what  I  have  ol  skill  ." 

So  all  lle>  Weill, mill  hint  and  rimed  live  door 

Anti  gat  them  glad  I  r  (sack  antothttr  prayers  race  mere. 

But  lo!  no  sooner  did  the  prayer  arise. 

A  golden  Same  athwart  the  chapel  dm. 

Than  came  the  porter,  cry  lag.  '  Haste  arise. 

A  sick  oh)  man  trails  you  to  tend  on  him; 

A*d  many  wait  — •  kalglil  wIiom  w«lnd  gnpst,  grim, 

A  red-stained  man.  with  rci  sias  to  rtmlrsn. 

.V  wliltr-fared  iin-lur  who  Miius  her  sliiltl  tor  vt- 


A  uhnpcrcd  menuey  in  the  hillorvrd  air, 

Thr  Abbot  tuned  to  tmd.  still  standing  Here 
T»t<  Imrtir.  and  his  lace  was  sjill  Imwi-rf  don  n 
A,  when  it  handily  bent  before  the  Abbot's  frown. 

"  Bra  her.  * '  the  toner  spoke.  “  I  crave  Ihy  leave 
To  lease  tire— lor  to  nigtt  I  Journey  far— 

Bat  I  have  kept  rour  gate  this  Faster  c\e. 

And  new  your  house  t>  llravcn  shines  like  a  star 
To  thou  the  Angels  where  Cod'*  etiilBrva  nrr; 
Aid  In  this  Ay  your  hoisc  ha*  served  <«od  marc 


wblit  fated  mistier  who  Ming*  her  stiild  tor  you  lo  Than  In  ihe  pralte  anil  |«a>tf  uf  all  It* days  before 

bias." 


The  Bi, alters  hastened  to  the  gitc.  and  thir; 

With  ansmiaeairf  hand  on*  *.««  they  tried 
To  case  the  body's  pain,  the  sprit's  care  ; 
itui.  see  l»e  Uak  was  done.  He  |*>nrr  cnetl. 

"  He  hi  Id.  the  Lord  acts  your  gate  open  wide. 

For  tier*  be  starving  (ok  who  must  lie  fed 

And  little  meu  thnl  cry  (tie  liter  ami  tliily  breed'  " 

Anti  with  eoclt  slow  fou  hotir  ram*  ever  ■  throng 
Of  piteous  wandf  cr*  sitlul  (oik  ami  sad  ; 

Ami  mill  tht  Blither*  ministered,  hut  long 

The  <lsy  wen  id.  win  n<.  prayer  Co  mitltt  Chun  (lad. 

No  holy  rseditalive  joys  the;  hail, 

No  nuwn's  bcvutl ng -place  cuultl  poor  pram  final 
'.Mid  all  lhase  hcans  lo  heal  anl  all  those  wounds  lo  hind 

Anil  w l»r ,1  the  I-Iiwdrtl  sunlit  dev  rl  lltl 

Iwlt  the  field  lonely  with  it*  trampled  (lowers. 

Into  Che  chapel's  jK.ee  tin  nits hv Is  p. sec-1 

To  quell  the  mcitory  ol  those  hurrying  lour* 

"Our  holy  line."  tnry  mid.  "  cnce  more  is  ours! 

Come.  If  us  (sty  our  title  of  iitiyre  .«rtl  praisr. 

Forgetting  in  Owl’s  light  tke  darknra*  of  nun  s  ways!  " 

But  rrc  ihvir  voce*  reached  the  first  |>*alm‘s  end 
They  heard  a  new.  strange  rustling  round  their  house. 
Then  came  ihe  t-vrtrr  *  litre  rome*  many  *  friend 
Hushing  aside  yotr  badding  orchard  boegh* 

Came  llr.th.t-.  |«-l>t>  pax  IkiI.  nw*| 

Here  Ire  Oof's  patient,  poor  Icnr-lootcd  things; 

Pee*  healtag  at  Owl  s  tvrll,  wlence  nv  lag*  ntlne-vs 
springs" 
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Then  cried  lire  Abbot  in  a  scietl  aavaxr: 

•■Our  brethren  we  must  *id.  i(  'tin  God  s  will. 

Bur  ih.  wild  cr— rut...  .1  ihe  lore*!  ways 

-  Hinrsell  God  heab  with  Mis  Almighty  *1111 
Anal  elrarfcy  Is  good,  anil  love—  but  Mill 
God  shall  iwt  Irak  in  vain  lor  Ihe  while  prayer* 
We  tend  on  silvery  (eet  to  cllrtii  tin-  starts  stair*. 


“  F,r-  '*  al1  worthy  things,  prayer  has  most  worth. 

Il  rw-  like  wtvl  isicna  up  to  Heaven 

And  from  fatcl'a  har.l  1.11*  lurt  U|on  the  earth, 
ruing  ••!  Heavenly  bread  I  hi  accepted  I  raven 
Through  prater  H  virtue  saved  and  sin  forgiven. 

In  prayer  tire  impul-e  and  ihe  lorcr  arr  fonnd 

Thai  l.rin*  in  pstr|Wx  and  gold,  ill.-  fruitful  rtsisrd. 

"  F"  prayer  crates  down  from  llcivt-n  In  Ihe  sun 
That  gives b  life  and  jiy  lo  all  thing*  made; 
braver  I.IK  in  rain  to  make  bread  rlvtr*  ran. 

Art!  Wilke  Ihe  seeds  in  «rth  s  brown  bosom  laid 
By  privet  the  rnl  hung  branch  is  earthward  wcglu-i. 

»r  |-.uy.r  the  h>rn  *r->..  f.ll,  and  full  the  foia. 

For  by  mun's  |water  works  Hi*  worsdrrs  nanilold!  " 

The  porter  l.iwnf  h*  head  to  the  lepnal. 

But  when  live  cchs  ol  the  night's  Iasi  prayer 

IMnl  in  the  nsvvlwry  of  ,h»  v;n,li«-«t  r.J. 


"Yet  I  must  leave  you  —  Ctiiugli  I  fain  solid  slay  — 

For  there  .re  other  gates  I  goto  keep 
Ol  houses  round  whine-  walls,  long  day  by  day. 
vAhel  nut  o>  hope  and  tvvc  P*e»r  sinnse*  weep: 

Barred  (olds  that  keep  out  Ckd's  poor  wandering  sheep. 
I  must  lisdi  time  tint  gate*  «•«««-  Clod  in 

t'.nnst  hr  shat  ol  all  to  pain  or  want  or  sin 

"The  voice  o(  Prayer  fevery  r-dt  aid  weak. 

And  Sierocr  and  Sin  hive  voice*  rcry  strung 
Prayar  Is  not  heard  In  I (.» v.n  wlwv  llvcac  (wain  sprak; 
The  voice  •(  Prayer  faints  in  the  roicr  id  Wrung 
liy  Its*  (uat  man  ,1. luml  —  oh  land,  how  long!  — 
l(  ye  would  have  your  prayers  is  Heaven  he  heard 
Look  that  Wrong  clamor  no<  wilh  tn>  intense  a  word '. 

"  But  when  true  love  is  shed  on  want  ansi  nn 

Tlwir  cry  i«  cHsiikuI.  ind  •*>  Nell  a  voic« 

A*  claim**  sweetly  at  Heaven  lo  be  let  in  — 

Suiti  sisind  a*  mates  iIk  sainls  in  H raven  rejoin-  — 

Pure  gold  ol  prayer.  |>rrgrd  U  the  vain  alloys 
Ol  irtlmess  —  thr*  Is  the  sound  mest  dear 

IV  all  the  earthly  sounds  fold  l«s»n«  from  Heaven  !•»  heir 


“Oh.  BmChwr.  I  muw  Isnvw  <h— .  arrl  fn.  Mu 
Thr  wt«k  w  heavy  ai»d  thr  burden  great 

C  Trine  t>e  Chi.  ibrigc  I  lay  upon  chcr  Mcr- 

That  never  again  stands  harm)  Ihy  ulibci  gate: 
lawk  Oat  Gods  pair  ire  not  kit  ilesi'ate 
Ah.  nr!  that  chiilde*  Mr  shrphrfds  ncnls  nmsi  be 
When  Mj  poor  wandering  sheep  have  *•  great  need  ol  Me! 

nilnrsa  „  Bf)<hcr  ,|„  Br.ilhir  il  Hr  chide. 

Thy  IlnWlMi  loves  tiler  —  .oil  has  loved  Fur  ace, 

The  nails  are  in  My  hands,  and  in  My  side 
The  sprar-wound;  and  thr  thorn*  weigh  Warily 
Upon  My  brow  Imther.  I  rl --d  lor  thee  — 

Fur  lice  and  (or  My  sheep  Uat  »re  .stray, 

And  rone  lo  l-ve  for  If,..-,  an, I  I  hem.  on  Easier  Day'  '* 

*'  My  Master  anrl  my  Lord!  "  ihr  AIM  cried. 

But.  where  tha!  Face  had  been,  slone  the  nr*  day. 

Only,  on  the  marble  by  ihe  Abbot’s  *ide. 

Where  ihme  .1— r  Peer  had  sl  iod.  a  U,  lay— 

A  lily  white  (<r  tlte  white  Easter  Day. 

He  ““(I.  Hr.-  gale  —  no  sorrow  claroond  there. 

Anil,  nut  till  ther.  hr  dared  lo  sink  his  soul  in  prayer 

Anri  Irom  th*  rliv  Himself  K-  kept  Ihe  gate 
Wide  rprn;  airl  Ike  p«ir  Iron  fur  ar*l  wide. 

un4.  THm  veary  and  «i«  k<ri.  *i»«l  dlwDiwoUlri 

Cane  there  (of  succor  and  were  not  denied ; 

The  sick  were  healed,  lire  repentant  snctinvl. 

Ami  from  their  hearts  go  up  more  trayer  »”<•  irair* 

Than  ever  th-  abbey  knew  in  all  Its  prayer  filled  rlty* 

I;  Ami  tin-re  tire  Heavenly  visbn  romrs  ns  msre. 

cirily,  inch  Rasivin  inurn.  a  Illy  saect 
1 ' "  Uc»  white  and  dewy  on  the  chancel  It, air 

Where  once  stood  the  helntd  woandrd  Fret 
And  tb-  old  AUmt  (eel,  the  nmring  heat 
Of  wings  that  hung  him  leave  at  last  tr  g» 

And  norrl  hi.  Mrrlrr.  yrhero  tlw  imm-.ml  lliv,  grow. 
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